HITLER   AND   I

diplomat accredited to Berlin. Unfortunately I cannot
reveal his name.

'I have seen Hitler/ he said to me on the telephone
one day. 'When can we meet?5

I asked him if I might bring my friend Buchrucker
with me, and we met at the club.

'In the first place/ he began, 'your Adolf started by
bowing a little too low. I thought I was visiting a star,
but I found myself face-to-face with nothing but a
little soubrette.

'Rosenberg was there and we naturally talked
foreign politics. Curiously enough, this future Euro-
pean Minister of Foreign Affairs does not know a word
of French or English.

'Hitler suggested an Anglo-German alliance, be-
cause, he shouted excitedly, "The Nordic races must
rule the others and share the world55.5

'And what did you reply?' I asked.

'I told him that vast and extravagant projects of
this kind conveyed no precise meaning to me. Eng-
land, I said was an old country, with a foreign policy
several centuries old. In 1801 we smashed the fleet of
Nordic Denmark and bombarded Copenhagen; in
1914 we armed the Aryan Sikhs against the Nordic
Germans. Dogmatic attitudes on this question ap-
peared illusory to us; we defended our national
interests.5

But the powerful national interests of others are
things that Hitler, obsessed with a passion for the
domination of Europe, will never understand.
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